
THE COQUETTE'S TEARS.

Hrulets from violet eyes
Trerabie down a gloving cheek;
tow'ra are they from summer side
Wending through a heatfuired crielc.

Weep, O inaid ; I from the pain
Lightly laden p e s-- re gain.

How I'd stnth v ur grief, if gr at!
But I know the pearls but prance

Like jutride'S to the state
Of vour smiling r guivh rlnce.

Weap. O maid Kr then; appears
.Sweet- - si .s--

dn- ss in your tears.

Were I not as coy as you
I vrau d deem he wcpp:iig and,

(toiax yu :is I soiuclun s do,
Rss ym t;ll M'e b'Uli wer-- . glad ;

But I 11 lose a kis to-da- y.

Waicn y.u weep.nu waste iiwsy.

Ah, your ands now hide a laugh,
Which y-ju- r vn:e too well betrays!

Come, then, mingle wine we'll quair
From the c p--1 fce lips you raue.

Th.-rc- , O maid ! -- ab, . w you try
Tlire, there, here! and so uo I!

W lliani Ti.ebuek.

THE FOOL'S Pit A YER.

The roya' feast was done ; the King
Sougln s n:e new :port to banish care,

Ami to his jester ried : 'S r Fool,
Kneel nw aud make for ut a prayer !

The jeatt r doffed his c p and bell,
And stood the in eking court before ;

They cmld net see the bitter smile
Behind the paiutcd grin he wre.

Hr bowe'l his bead and ben: his knee
Upju the monarch's s:Ike: stil ;

H'j pleading vuice arose, "O lAtrd,
Be mercilul u me, a fool !

"Jf pity. Lord, coul . ehang th"s heart
Pr m red With wrong to white ue w ol !

Th rod mus heal the sin ; but, Lottl,
lie mercilul to me, a fool !

" 'Tis by ourhui-- t the onward sweep
Of truth aud right, Lord, we stay ;

'Tis by our follies that, so long
Wc hold the earth fioiu. heaven way.

"These clumsy feet, still in the mire,
Go cruri. mg bis ms without end ;

These hard, well-meanin- g hands wo thrust
A4bug the he ol a frieud.

"Tht ill-tim- ed truth that we hart-- kept
We know hnw sha'p it pureed and stung!

The wo.d we had t sense to say
Wno ko?ws how grandly it hud rung"

"Our faults no tendfrner-- s houl i ask.
The chastening .".ttipes must eleause them nil;

Bat our blunders oh. in shame
Betore the ey3 of luaven wo fail.

"Ifcirth bears no blortsorus for mistakes ;
Men crown tlte kuavt , and scourge the tool

That did his will ; but thou, O Loi,
lie merciful u me, a tool !

The room w.:s hushed ; in silent rose --

The King, ana sought his garden eool,
Andwalked iartau.l uui mured low.

"Be merciful to me a fool !"
Stead jr Maazii e.

"ONLY."

v w. K. JOIJSOX.

aty a trifle, yer broken
Are seals that wee Heavy and strong ;
mly s word, lightly spoken,
Yet the soul bursieth forth into song.

ly ft dew-dro- p, yet brighter
Tne Teidure of meadow and.I awn ;

' flBTy ft sunt earn, yet lighter
And fairer the rosy-hu- ed dawn.

sir a day, a rae'aglimmer
Oi time," as it vanishes fast ;

Only a daj, growing dimmer
'lfid shadows aud gloom of the past.

nly a day, yet forever
Tts imiiiilx.-h-! wlih thrH remain

y And the fruit of its labors shall never
Be given to ripen again.

tiy a day just the ripple
Of u leaf on I fe'sstre.tm tl'.wing fast,

Yet bearing an argosy triple;
The future, the present, the past.

Time wes, when It litteted before thee,
A pan-o- f fulurity'H dream,

And bri bier tin heavens were o'er the
With iiype-s:a- 's Utopian beam.

Time is, when it hovers around thef,
Anc liugersan h ur b thy side;

While pel s of fair pr iinise that bound the
Oo d ifiiugaw.-- y with the tide.

Time will be, wheu dawncth the morrow,
Ween vanished for aye it will be;

A token of pi- - asure or sorrow
fts only remembrance for thee.

Only a day, nor yet ever
Its moments forgotten shall be,

Till bubbles of lime stream forever
Azo whelmed in ft-riiity- 's sta.

T1IOI CANST NOT FORGET.

The follwiuccharmi.ig poem was written by a
Ironug lady of Virg nin, a ffw ears since, and has

j ever been published.
Thou canst not forger me, f ir memory will iling

Her light m'c. ol:iviuns dark son;
And wherever tuou rcamivt a will cling

To thy bo-w- m tliaL whi-p- f rs f me.
Thongh the chord ot thy spi it 1 never may sweep.

Ot my foueh they'll lvtnm suit thrilC
Lik the low undeitlueof the murmuring deep,

When the wi id that has it is still.

The love that is krpj in ?he beauty of trust.
Cannot as lik- - Iiefoin from the seas,

Or a mark tlmt the Stiver hah made in the du t,
When 'iis-if- er t hy the breath of the breeze.

The tell me my love thou wilt, caltniy resign,
Yet I evi'i. w ill listening to them,

Willaig.i for the hvirt that vas linked un o mine,
Asa rosebud is iinkhl tx a stem.

Thou canst not furget me! Too long hfst thou
Sung

. Thy spirit's soft pinions o'er mine;
Too dep was the promise that round my Iip clung,

As they soltly unpenned to thine,
Jii the dusk oi the til, lit. beneath the blue.iky y

My prenee will mantle thy .soul. 'And a'feelingof savlnes. will rush to ihine eye,
T deep fr thy m nhioil's control

Thou uiivh: jo in the island of beautr and fame
Far. far rrom the. Land of the Free "

Yet each wand that floats 'round the will whisper
a name

That is sweater than inusi to thee.
And when rou d thee arfcly ni fortune shell

crowd,
Thnu'lt think, like the beautiful form

f the raiubow Uiuturchrs the tliM:k tempest elotid,
My love would have Hgr tened th atorxu.

Thou enst not forget me I The passion that dwell
In thv bfcum 'twil. slumbering He,

In ihe memory of all thou hast murmured and feU
The tLoueht of me never can die.

Thou niayst t irn t another and w'sh to forjret,
But the wish wi 1 not bnng thee repose;

For, ob ! thpu wilt find that th- - thorns of regret
Were hid by tht leaves of the rose.

Hungry Mike.
Kaotas City Journal.

"Speaking; about eating thirty quails in
thirty days," said Corupl roller Grant,4twhy !

1 know a man who can win ail the money
town on mat kiihi oi a bet, lie can eat
quails in fifteen da vs"
Who is he?" atked Hizzoner of the i

police court.
'His name is Hungry Mike. I first met

im iu Leavenworth, in 3854. One of the
officers at tlu 'fort made a bet that Mike

ou Id eat a sheep and when he came in
with his wagon ne was told about it. The

fficcrs in the meantime had a whole sheep
made up into pies and taken down to
Mike's boarding house. He was tired when
he came in and went home immediately
Mike Aiannah would ye eat a mutton

pie?' asked his landlady."
"1 wad," he said, and she gave him one.

Then she gave him another and another
BBtil e ate them ail.

'Kiu re ate more?" asked the landlady.
1 kin" cz het "but I hev to eat a sheen.

Coreby an hour irom now, en I hed better
pave myaeii "

"Where is this noble man ?" asked a by-

stander, who wanted to back him for quail.
'He's dead," replied Col. Grant, and the
(ting adjourned.
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GARNERED GEMS

Scissored from the Choicest
Exchanges Throughout

the Universe.

Something for the Grave and
. Gay, as Well as Old

and Young.

Select Reading for the Patrons
of the Sunday Morninsr

"Bazoo."

A Gambling House on Wheels.
New OrUans Picayune.

Manuel Biases, commonly called
"Old Biaeos," is a ew Mexican gam-
bler, with a portable hell on wheels.
This is a car, something like these
used by travelling photographers, but
is as bright and gay a3 a circus band
wagon und is drawn by 6ix handsome
horses. The interior contaius a faro
table, a roulette wheel aud other fix-

tures for gaming. Manuel has several
assistants and goes from place to place
according to the outlook for profitable
business Thus he is sure to appear
at every large fair within two hundred
miles of the Mexican border on cither
side A new and prosperous mining
camp offers irduceraents,tootand lately
he established himself close to a Texas
camp meeting with pecuniary profit.

A Lemon-and-lsil-y Blonde.
The prettiest widow in all this great

metropolis, says a New York corres-
pondent, is a lenion-and-lil- y blonde,
ranging only from five to eight inches
in thickness and proportionately small
in width, with no more than 18 years
to her age, and enough of a fortune to
allow of doing just as she pleases about
marrying again. I was in her party
at the Madison Square theatre the
other night, and we were weeping
more or less over the sorrows of the
play. Allowing for the hearty dinner
which I knew the widow had eaten,
there couldn't have been room iu her
thiu figure for a great amount of emo-
tion ; and when I saw tnat tears were
welling up in one of her eye ad noi
in the other, I surmised that the din-

ner had got entiiely on one side of her
midriff aud the sympathy all on t'other.
But i wai wrong ; aud this is how 1

found out. '1 he widow's escort was a
sappy young fellow, whus(love was

as his shallowness permitted
After puzzling himself for awhile over
the dryness of one of her eyes, while
its mate was primmier," he a&ked for
an explanation of the phenomenon.

."And which eye do you admire
most ?" she said.

"H-h-ha- rd to tell," he stammered
"The one w-w-w- ith the tear? sort ol
melts a fellow, kuow,and
the one without the tears sete im

ablaze with iU
4tOn the whole, now, which one do

you prefer?"
"Wa-wa-we- ll. I think the d-d--

drv

one.
"I'm so glad, Dolphy, to hear you

say that," and the widow beamed rap-
turously into hi? face, because tint
eye is a glass one, and Tm sometimes
afraid it disfigures me."

This revelation lost her a lover, and
I don't suppose she will miss him from
the gang, and she certainly hud fun
while he lusted.

LtPngtry vs. Booth.
Post-Disnat- eh.

"I've just won a bet of $50," said
Marcus Mayer to a Post Tispatch re
porter in the rotunda of the Southern
yesterday. 44 Bingham , of the Mod- -

Jeaka
:

COIUp.-li- y, UM LUdt
did UOt plav tO more money ill New
York than Edwin Booth ; I said she
played to 8 1 4,t)00 more. Booth's re-

ceipts for four weeks in New York
were 347,000 ; Mrs Langtry receipts
tor the same time were over $61,000.
Her receipts here were greater than
Booth's last year she played to more
than 811,000 during her week ut the
Olympic. It may he interesting in
this connection to know that Patti
played to more money in concert last
season here than she did this season
in crand Italian opera. That's funny,
isn't it? Do I think there will be a
Booth boom

.

in this country next year?
a

o sir ; tnere can be out one dramatic
boom in the country at any one season.
Last year it was Booth ; "this year is
Mrs. Langtry ; next year Henry lr
viiis will he the boom. People will
wait to see the Langtry. It mases
no difference whether the actor is good
or bad, you will find that he will
draw."

The Pest writes : "What Mr. Booth
did last night was sufficient to that he
is fully entitled to the great reputa-
tion which proceeded him and
that he is undoubtedly an actor of
genius." After remarking on the im-me- se

success achieved by Mr. Booth,
despite the bilingual character of the
prefbrmauce, the Ivreuz Zeiung says :

'Mr Booth is mere comedian ofpoity
artifice, no virtue so, siring in points
or details, but weak as a whole; he is
an artist who grasps the spirit of his
part And, above "all things,
he is refined artist. Our American

guest won the full sympathy of the
public, aud at the close of each promi-
nent scene he was thrice, four times,
and even five times recalled."

A Yankee Boy's Fortune.
.Springfield Republican.

An instance of a West field hoy's
pluck, endurance aud success is shown
by the recent sale of E. C. Cowlea'
half-iutere-st in his cattle ranch at
North Platte, Neb., to his partner,
for $77 500. Uo ivies wa3 born at
West Farms in 18-15- , and for some
twenty five years lived and worked
about Westfield. IVn or twelve years
ago he found himself with $100 in his
pocket, aud, concluding that if ever
he was going to make anything of
himself he must break from his old
associates aud habits, he suddenly
took the train westward and landed
in Omaha. From there he drifted to
Texas, and for two or three years
drove cattle from that state to Colora
do. On one of these trips the drivers
were all killed bv hostile Indians ex
cept himseif, he escaping by the swift
ness of his hoise. When he got a
little money together he purchasd a
few head of cattle, and from that
time his success has been gradual.

Wiser Than Frayne.
A. J. Talbott, the negro minstrel,

now a member ofLeavitt'sGiganteans
was the man who taught Frank Fravne
to do the fancy but dangerous shoot-
ing that recommended "Si Slocum"
to the patrons of the gallery. Talhott
is a good shot, and tells how Frayne
used to Jiold an apple between his
nngere on the stage until the marks-
man's bullet carried it away. Tne
Butfalo Bill drama lost a bright expo-
nent and a very fair comedian was
given to the Etheopiau stage by reason
of such an accident as that whici
made Frank Frayne morally respons-
ible for the killing of Auuie Von Beh-re- n.

Talbott iu shooting an apple on
his wife's head, one night, missed the
fruit and sent the leaden pellet one
inch below it. Airs. Talbott wore a
high head dress, aud the bullet passed
through it, close euough to the top
of her head to make both herself aud
her husbaud sensible of the miraculous
ness or her escape. After that night
Mr. Talbott confined his practice to
knocking over birds aud ringing the
bell in the shooting galleries.

Timely Remarks from a Cowboy.
Denver Word.

was playing in a minstrel troupe
one season and traveling through
Texas. One night, I think it was in
Palestine, we missed connection and
v ere compelled to layover. Frayne
was then p'aying in .Si Siocum,' with
his wife acting as Lucy Siocum. As
he was to occupy ti-- e opera hoipe that
ni:ht, I, accompanied bv several of
our troupe, went over to see the show.
The hall was a miserable tumble-
down frame shanty, lighted by .caudles
and lamps. The light, you may be
sure, was not tne bet in the world,
but i evertheles the audience, which
completely filled the home, Siemed to
thoroughly enjoy the play, a d m ini-feste- d

their approbation by loud
shouts and huzz&hs. Wheu the tim
came for Fravne to shoot the apple
from his wife's head, she was brought
on the stage blind folded She was
nervous aud excited, and sho-j- k like
my ws b.is drum when 1 give it a
healthy whack. The light was too
poor for Frayne to see distinctly, and
it vas plainly to be seen that he had
misgivings of his own power. The
audience seemed to take in the situa-
tion. Suddenly one of the auditors,
a hi:, burly cowboy, with a sombrero
as wide as the Tobor stage jumped up
from his seat and pointed a phtol fair
at Frayne, saying iu a firm voice :

"Don't shoot, or PJ1 pulverize you!"
Frayne glanced down at the resJute-lookin- 2

stranger and seemed to be
ulad of his intervention. The whole
house took up the cry D m'l shoot !"
and the affrighted woman tore the
bandage from her eyes and said in
pleading tones : ' 'Don't attempt to
auger that gentleman, Frank; he
means what he says." 'Bet yer boots,
gai, I do,' replied the stranger. That
part of the play was omitted for that
night, and the Indians had to be
killed twice to make up for the cut-
ting of the programme'

Making Up Time.
Peck's Sun.

Haifa dozen railroad men were
standing by the Uuiou depot lunch
counter the other night, waiting for a
train, drinking coffee and telling sto-
ries about their experiences iu railroad-
ing. An engineer was making camel
tracks in a half of a pie, aud between
swallows he was entertaining the boys
about a fast run he made one day be-

tween Milwaukee and La Cro?e,wheH
the 4 'old man" was in a hurry to get
up there to see about the bridge that
was being built there. As he was de
scribing how the engine and two cais
fairly blistered the rails between Por-tegea-

nd

(Jarop Douglas, a frightened
looking man stepped up and asked for
a cup of coffee and some doughnuts,
and while he was soaking a, doughnut
in theeonee, he said they didnVknow
anythiug about fa3t running unless
they had been on the Pennsylvania

rord. The men asked him what he
knew ab ut fast running, and he turn-
ed out some coffee in a saucer, blew on
it, to cool it. swallowed it, and said :

'Well. I just go here from ti e
east, aiid I have witnessed railroading
that knocks the socks oft of anything
that ever was. We started out of
Jersey City one night at 8 o'clock, and
up this side of Philadelphia there was
a wreck ahead of us, and we sidetrack
ed for six hours, and when the track
was clear we started. Well, sir, that
train flew, fairly flew. We didn't real !

ize in the car that we were goine fstj

as a pair or skates on smooth ice, but
if a man ent out on a platform he
could not breathe. The nigger started
to brinjj a lunch from the hotel car
iuto the car I was in, and while he
crossed the platform the coffee froze as
stilf as ice cream, and a man eat it
with a spoon. The nigger was afraid
to go back into his car, and waited till!
the train stopped at a coal place. The j

UilllllliUl IWlll IMC IMC IJtllil VV1 tijUlUj:
faster than a bullet. He said the ot-gin- eer

often shot his revolver up the
track ahead, and the engine would
overtake the bullet and flatten it
against the smoke stack. Did you
ever see a passenger train jump right
over a freight train, when both were
in motion?'' asked the doughnut man
as he filled his empty a ftVe cup up
with milk.

"O, what you siving us," said the
engineer, as he loosened the leather
belt around his greasy overalls, and
looked at the man with disgust.

"Well, you don't have to believe it
if you don't want to, but I p'edge you
my word our train jumped right over
a long freight ahead of U3. Wo come
up teiton a straight track, and our en
gineer signalled to the freight engineer
to siow up a little, aud the conductor
told U3 to keep our seats. We had
seen the freight train ahead on a curve
and wondered why our train did not
stop. When the conductor told us tr
keep our seats, I asked him what was
the matter, and he said we were go
ing to jump a freight, and if we moved
iround wp would tar the cars so they
wouldn't be so liable to hit the track--

ahead, when we come down. Just
then I could feel the train go into the
air, and Lear the wheels turn with no
'nick under them, and in less than tun
seconds we began to descend, and I
c-itil- d hear the wheels on the track
again, and I looked bnck and the
freight engineer was waving hi? hat at
us. hv, there wa no more jir than
there is in this room now Or course
they wouldn't attempt to jump a freight
train v.n a curve or in a tunnel," and
the man scratched a match on Ids pants,
and lit a cigar stub he had been keep--
mg.

Threo Women Cautrht by One
trap.

lltica Observe.
Veknon, Jan. 25. At the resi-

dence of one of our highly respectable
families, a trap that had been set on a
remote self some time ao, for the
purpose of catching an intruding cat
which was in the habit of visiting that
locality, had been entirely forgotten.
The mistress of the housr, wishing
something v. hi h was supposed to hi-o- n

that shelf, reached up, and imme-
diately

I

the trap clt sed upon her lingers
She made a effort to extricate them.
bur to no avail and the pain was s
intense that she was obliged to scream
f. r help. A younger member of the
house, hearing the screams, rushud to
ihe place, seized the trap, made a des-
perate attempt to extricate the lingers
of the other two, when her --own baud
accidently slid into the trap, and al
three were fast. Their united vorces
called to their aid a gentleman who
opened the trap.

Boys and Girls.
Why do more boys die than girls?

For every 100 girls born into the
world there are 104 boys, and it used
to be imagined that the extra four boys
were supplied in order to meet tne
wear and tear of life which must be
borne by the bread-winne- rs of the
world But the odd tniug. to which
Dr. Biddle calls attention in a medical
contemporary is that the extra four
percent, of boys is wiped out by death
before they attain the age of 5 years.
Why is tin-- ? Dr. Biddle makes two
suggestions first, that the greater
"waste" of boys' may be due to their
higher organism; and, secondly, that
it may be "due to the fact that our
little boys are given over to the ten-

der mercies of mothers and maids in
stead of being reared by those who un-

derstand them.' "Those who under-
stand them" would seem io refer to per-
sons of their own sex, so that Dr. Bid-
dle wou d seem to look with favor up-

on
in

the appointment of male nurses for a
male infants. The non-medic- al obser-ve-r

would le inclined to accept heavy
odd3 that, if Dr. Biddle's suggestion
were acted upon, the "waste" of the
higher organism, instead of being re-

duced, would in civase at a very alarm-
ing ratio indeed. London Pall Mall
Gazette. it

"Buohupaiba."
Quick, romp' crre, ill annoying Kid

ney, bladder and urinary diseases. $1
Dru&psts.
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How Many Women Do This ?

.St Louis St et tator.
i happened to he in the box office

of the Opera House one day hist, week
during the advance sale of Modjeska
seats. One of the treasurers stood at
the window, inside, while outsidb a

BAZOO!

Address, WEST Q-OODWI2S- T.

tileorcitr.ers awaited with more or less, had to be digested, so the lady fell in-
patient their individual turn ai. thej u, :l brown study, while her hand wan-box-she- et.

There were, of course, dt-re-d aimiessiy'over the box sheet-m- any
unnecessary questions asked and j the file tufted feet and shuffled to

podtely answered. The treasurer wa Keep warm. A negro messenger ap-hti- sy

giving information as to prices, $ peared behind the lad v he said be
repertoire, ca-r- s. etc.. and always asj nad been sent by his employer to get
pleas.intiy as if the same knowledge) two good seats. The treasurer took
could not obtained from any ot thedai- - jhis money and passed the tickets over
ly papers, and I beginning to j she lady's head. The negro's em ploy- -
woudc-ra- t his equanimity, wr.en a lady er had 'two better seats than the lady
stepped into the vestibule aud added ; could select ir he tried all dav
what ap; eared to me a.n the crowning!
torture of his official life. A gen tit
man in the rank outside kindly gave
her hiB place at the window, and she
ook possession, wi h her muff and bag

deposited, with an air that meant she
had come to stav.

"What is the best vou can give me
for Monday or. let me see, she plavs
4As ou Like It. then, doesn t she?'

"No, ma'am. 4A3 You Like It' is
the bill ior Tueday evening aud '

Wednesday matinee "
:

"Oh, th ank you 1 Well, Tuesday,
then, what i the best seats you have
for Tuesday T ;

j nis was a lair question, legally
and concisely put, and the answer '

came promptly. i

;4I can give you two seats there"
pointing to a diagram "and I think
they are two of the beat seats in the '

house "
"Do vou think they are far enough i

ttc?A
.

"L do ; quite.
The lady studied the diagram some

moments, then '

"Oh, I don't know. I'm fraw
1

they are not as good aa these '
ibis was a statement. It calle'd f

for no answer. The treasurer had cor-

rectly informed her. His assistance
had been tacitly refused, and now he
could but await the action of what-
ever mental faculty happened to be
doing in the iady s judgment. The
men in the rank behind were gettmg
impatient, and one rebellious party

extreme rear issued an J'4ahem," as
reminder that they were still t here.
"Hero are two seats. Are they

good seats V
4 'Yes, ma'am ; very taif.n
"Isn't there an aisle in the way

here."
"Ye3, ma'am, there is an alise there:

but I never knew that anybody "found j

particularly in the way. You can
see over it right well when it is not
occupied."

"Oh, excuse me ; I didn't mean an
aisle, 1 meant a post."

the People !VTow on Earth.

Annum 81.00
10.00

- 2.50

4No ma'am ; no post."
44 Well, what does that A mean

there ?"
4 That is a letter designating the

row. It is more prominent on the dia-
gram than iu the house. r

That was a bit of information and

Well, i think it t'hxd all the best
seats gone and she plays 'As You
Like It' only once."

4 'No, ma'am twice ; the Wednes-
day matinee and Tuesday."

''Oil ! well you said it wsr only
Tuesday. P-eas- e let me see Wednes
day's plat. Tnank ! Can I get thoso
two for tne matinee?
. 4tNo. ma'am, thev are sold.

t Here the lady grew impatient, aud
with an expression of face aud tosu of
the head that said plainly, "I have
been imposed upon she fathered hr
umft and bag and departed, saving,
i will sendmv husband.' The treas- -

Urer breathed, and the file moved up
one placo.

Sohmo, N. V., Dee. 1, 1879.
I am the pastor of theJ Baptist church

here, and r.n educated physician. I am
not n practice, tt am my sole famiir
P'eia". and advise in many chronic
cases Over a year :go I recommended

HP Bitters to my invalid wife, who
(has ieea under medical treatment of Al- -

bany7s Imsi physicians several y-ar- s. She
nad become thoroughly cured of her vari- -ic We
both recommend them to our friends, many
of whom nuye a!so bcien cun?d o( thft
various ailments by them.

Rev. E. R. Wakrkn.

To be Raffled.
Oa Saturdav, the 10th inst., the celebrat-

ed trottina: horse, "Fred Miller' who ha
a record of 2:40, together with an excellent
Brewster bnggy and a fine set of harness,
will be rafiltfd by a well known cilizeu.
Tickets can be secured at the Garrison
House or Boutell's, on payment of S5.

2 4.dtf.

Perfect Sigiit. .

As thousands can testily, there is noth-
ing so much to be desired as perfect sight,
'vid perfect sight can only be obtained by
usio perfect spectacles. C. G. Taylor, oar
home optician, exercises greatskili and rtt-tien- ce

in fitting those needing spectacles,
with care -- and comfort to the wearer.

fl'2-lldt- fj

Mark Twain scrap tooks,
all sizes, at J.We3t Goodwin's:
209 Ohio street.


